Mead won his

uel

and lost illusions

Keith Mead has a kick outsude the Roya! Exchange

KEITH MEAD, company
director skipper of Wycombe
Wanderers and a distinguished
amateur international, works
in ‘his city office, this morning
with half an ear cocked for a
plh%ne calil from «z professional
club.

- It is tempting to see Mead,
who is on the wrong side of his
29th birthday, as' a4 vew Walter
Mitty. Tempting—hut unfair.

‘Before gejevision’s most
tnhu‘mm knock-about team. the

. Cup draw committee. placed
\hcombe alongside Middles-
l)rouvh and thrust Mead into 3
150 minote duel with Young
Englandg star David Mills. such
stirvings of ambition were welil
under control,

Mead
the

Bat. as
went into

Says now, 1
Middlesbrough

‘ ;r:;uuep feeling quite a bit of awe.

_on my hands—and the odds were

knew that.even if my con-
centration were one hundred per
cent. ¥ still had a hell of 3 joh

that Mills would get the better
of me,

“ put, he ddin’t score. ¥ con-
tained him over two games—and
this is a player Don Revie was
raving about- recently.

“ Yes, it has made me think
yery deeply about naving a go
at becoming a proiesslonal My
experiences against 'Boro. must
make me feel that 1 have a
chauce of doing something.”

in fact, his experiences—and
those of the . Wimbledon and
Altrincham players—over the
last few days have put dramatic
mquestion  marks against  First
Division standards. And the
doubts are not so much ahout
skill. thongh that does remain
an area of concern, as motiva-
tion and mychmogy.

“ Quite frankly”” says. Mead.
“1-would not, put money on
Tiddlesbrough to  win the

Tsthmian Les 1ziie,  On _the face
of it. that miay sound absurd.
But the thing that has struck
us g0 powerfully at Wycombe is
the fucredible difference in
Middleshbreugh’s performances at
home and away.

Smoke screen

“the baifling -fact -is that
'‘Boro, a teamm wuo work lor each
otner and rely in no way on
tie stapr system, Jjust couidn’t
work for ecach -octher and moti-
vate themseives in the Dbig une
—their first A, Cup mund of
the season—O.K., 0., we know
all. about the pitch. But
ionestly, that's a smoke screen.

“ They never had a winaing
attitude. they never harassed us
o did anytoing, apart from a
tew fouls to lrv to break our
rhythm.

And we were the amateurs,
the guys who were supposed to
be hanging om- by our finger-
nails.

At Middlesbrough the other
night the former Englangd
trainer, - Harold sheplerdson,
came up to us and said : ‘ You
boys do know about applying
pressure, don’t you ?* He
seemed really surprised.”

For Mead it has been clearly
a period of sharp reassessment
of his own ability, The ease
with  which  he stiiled the
menace of Mills—I can’t recall
the Under-23 international
getting a meaningful kick at
Wycombe—ias pusired him into
serious thoughts about a late

run .xt 2 prores ional career.
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